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Jlo« He Whooped.Dear EdRor.-rYOU have net hoard from
ma lor some lime. t'Ut I want to tell you
rlcht here that sllonco rfo-i uot incau tor-
gettulnvs». I nad everything eh our k
with ihc same. Interest ami pleasure. Wil¬
liam and l planned all l»»l summer to
writ.- unit »und tome drawings, but wo were
awfully buay. Wo were not working tobiceo
.: watermelons either! we spei-t the who!-.-
summer "whooping." We had been runningfrom wltooplni cough tor yiarf, but It gotall four of u« at the tlm» Mamma put u--
In one big room und told ui to go ahead
and "wlioep." I .'in here to tell you there
wae Something doing. Since school opened.September ;3. w« luve b»«n doing some
liritty coo.! work. W« drive thret miles
and Mad not lost n day until the recent
cold tr"U. Will,am and I have gotten on
the honor roll every month. Papa given in
each To cent* when we cot on. but It'B
north a whole lot more ihsn that 10 a fel¬
low to have hi* daddy slap him on the bach
and hie mother ki-s hint that way-d Juitcan't describe. I meant to tell yon about
the ChilMmae tree wo had ot home; H was
euch a beauty. I am afraid I am taking
too much space .mil you will rcgrel that 1cahie back. I bone my esruro is sufficient
to warrant our long absence from life beat
page In the beet paper anywhore. Luc*
Wootton wants to know where Uuiter In>
ton.' nnd when ho Is coming back. Susan,
i n y Wootton and William Join h«r> In ailgood Wiehe» for you, Hear Eilltor, and
over}' member of our Club. ] nm certalnl:
KOiir. this time Vom- friend fprevir.

JOHN W. atlBFFlEDD, .Til.
nidgeway, Va.
I*. i hope to send a valentine next

week.

Tbl: (Inr I« ill IHnt.
Dear Editor,.Hurrah; there were eighty

meinijerr for last week. I haven't had s
letter published this year, so I bore I'll see
this one in print, t must congratulate Wil¬
liam Ellie .lonrs. Jr.. foe being a meo.il"!-l
tor January. I congratulate,] myself, too.
he .a-- I was a January medalist. Editor,I certainly think It Is cute (my medal I. 1
thank >ou for it very much. I opprecln
very, very, very much. I love to rend bet- jter than anything rise I nm reading n<
Dickcns's "Old Curiosity shop." t llilhl
little Neil is last fine. I bought a hooit ,.'
foe's pormt the other day. I am Incloslt «
a story called "Valentine'* Day." It Ir
original; nlio a poom alaiut Dickens and
some drawing*. My slater Is writing «ra.'-
thing, loo. I would like to exchange curdswltji "'S Chadwicks, \cnln thanking jroU
for my medal. I remain your old member,

Ri:nE<-<~A n cöot'BR.
2M Halifax Ftrcrt, Petersburg. V».

Dm- of My Valentine».
Debt Editor. -This 1« the se-ond letter 1

have rent to you. Excuse me for not writ¬
ing, sooner, t so to tl.e Fhnrtpuirtp School.
It is like a city school. 1 go In a wng«n
with the rent of the -hlldreh In nayton. We
have i' poht and a bsby kid. n -.vjeon Slid
Vnitie-.. It Is loo r..M to hitch up nor.-, but
We h»ve tun when It I- warmer. I hops
< on will rectxo m.m> -n». ntlne».
Lorrune, V». tlKl.VN UROADRCP.

Helen George Ii n-ttor.
near I'dtor..I hau- not received my prixe

yet. ami am real nnxioue n'-oitl I! We cer-
talnl-- are having some >j,| weather, l.ot«
of children here have III* mump». Helen
tleorge. One of the mombcrs, has It. but Is
bitter now. Vour true member.

MARY M- DA>fIOU.

The Kensnn It'- Wrote.
Dear Editor..I thought '. would sind you

.-. story, that Is, il you choose to take It.
and Ihc rcuaon fVwrote you about It, is thai
1 happened to read some In your pnpi-r
nn-l I »tw thai mine w.,uld do «. go.nl as
some of the others. I never have written
or drawn ar,yti..ng for public. and.
course. I kn-.-w nothing about send It.
nnd von will be lid ritougii to send me

[MSR VOl'Stl IIPROE, JR

.- .-. litt« la writing- The llai. doer go »e.
¦inickly. llaveii'i we bvth having beautiful!ivcni'he'r lately? t w- in »kaUio; oilo evening; |and iiica-edeil in gelling three falls. It hud
li.itu-ii i*i tiled and warm again that 1 bad
l/ogtui ii think w, «er« golna to hove nti
extremely early spring, bot I ev- I missed it
I V a good deal. We'.!, as my leitet i* veryiitilinere-itlng 1 idial! not tain u|> more space.With «Iiiloiloii« for Hamilton W'bytr
and Mi>- i'hndwlckj 'i I hey will n'cepi theni
M ihts !»te day, and best wlshei fur the
club nnd vuiirsi'K, I am. rin'uerely«Ürldget, \'» -MARY It. CATLETT.

t lab Artiinilnlani
01 f -m ti II

iiintance
i\ Sun-

( nlleil to IHinit
l>. ar Editor,

C on.. I know some p.
currvsptihiltihce. lii'cU

äiii sincere hieuibjer,
ai.r.'k ii. Washer

thanking y.u for Ii. s
.f tho T. 1». ¦'. v. par,.

Ivll down twice. .My mother I»
ne for dinner, so 1 will have to stoplour member.

VViLHljit »«'.> »IAJS~,th Adams stre.-t. I'cteriburg, v».

Render ,.f I'agc.
oi :. Bin a consinat reader ofen'i I'agc tn The Times-1ilspati hki- 'u loin ti>e club at e. do someMy hotnr Is in I'rcwc, Va..In thi seventh grade Of theled school. I ri:.\o always thoughticy being n miv.iher e-f the T. l>..-> »eine ri tr\- to tend III some:< foi piv« i.. dr«w and also mil..mi wisbluii yoti would send me t*""1' »i you ram sincerely,

A'i HEIUNE IIUKRIKO.
< M.n>io.\.

j Hhfih

I Of ihc tlirfi whoii England was m1i I he ilr.-t stave of Christianity, a won*d< rfUI Störy U handed down to us.Cn'edmoit w»s acctlstotned to goinr; toj the hionnstrry at Whllby to be laugnt.] The servants and many fHnc-rs w,,ijio:gather in lite hall to play the harpland .-Ins songs. Cacdtnon knew |ioFc/itgt*, ano when lie taw tlic harpiniiiig Ills way. he would rise- lit
i go home. Bomi of the

gtnstH rode, and their horses had tobe guarded for fear ot robbers. One
night it came Caedmon's turn te..
watch, and he fell asleep, lie had adre.atri. Some one stooa near htm. tiesaid. "Coodmon. nut ihe something."I Cacdtnon replied, "1 cannot nine;. In-diced, I Ii ive out hither from thel-..si because! I could not sing." "Hut

..i shall sine, to me, the atraii«erreplied "Wnal must I sing?" n.ueried[Ctu'drnoii 'f-lng of tho beglnning ofall i).Hit-.-. ?ing of tho creation of
-.lie world,'! cam'' the answer, Cacdtnon
'¦<i;jti to sing a nong, but he knowhot how, 11^ went toe uext morning
to one of the servants a/d related us
dream, lie 'van token betöre Hilda.the founder oi the monastrey. Ho re-cited the fing, and ..mia and othersexpressed their belief as to the pro-vtdviiitai way In which he had gainedhl« new- power. The eho told niin a
story from the Biule; he turned It
into verse more beautiful taan »ne wäosccustorned t'- hear, ite was b»ltcd to
become a monk. He did accordingly,and gave up ihr rest of his, life to
writing potms
CEDR1C B.XVE6TER BEVERLY.
Freellng. Vs.

THE TIDES.

'.'At once I playod ;.esidc tho tu,it's waters gently came to me,to bring mc seaw.i*d, clones nndghelli
wasli ihr -and where I dip;well».

'Bui when 1 wont another <J»yThis wat«ii slowly flowed away.To gathfd rhelln and pobbloi more
1er tue to play with oti the shor-»."

Sclented by
LlJOAJi J. BPADT,

Editorial Aod Literary Department
Your Page 1 his Week

Is Vcry Fine Indeed
Dsor Boys .in,i Glrli

i some-. It
bers asking me t., write them Individ-
unlly hnd «ivo them club rule*. ! < ;.n-
liot do thl.-. for I have not tin" Hint".
But the. letter I write each week la
for you all and each" one ot you. I
publisher) the club rules last Sunday,]and they contain all necessary dlrec-i
Hons. If yon follow these you will be]certa'n to do exactly right.

Cine of my little club members hopes]that I will get n good many vnlen-1
tines. My girl.-' and boys' rontriou- jtlo.s to this page arc my valentine;
and l can nssure you that i re:td theml
with the greatest pleasure and appr,
.lalion.

Votir \t»tfi lor this week stiiis. to)
mi very i am so glad Charlct
i" remembered on it. tor this
is his bl Hi month and this venr !'s
his centennial. YOUII EDITOR.

Tilt: WEEK'S I'ni'/.K tYINMllt*.
John W. vhellleld, dr.. It l.ljrr ivii >. Vn.
MI»* Mar) foilb l.rlgh. IllneUitouc, V».
>iis., Kail.,-ritie l,awson, smith Boston,

iiii week's coATitiui'Tons.
Anthony, Blanche llanitnil. Charles
Anthony, .Sadie llnnklns, If P.
Bland, Jonier M. Hums.-, Vernette
Bosh er, G. b\. Jr. Herring. Catherine
Bennett. Hösel In Hause, Gw»i|dolyn
Barhnm, lr>.il?,. Kennedy, Mot'tliner
Beverly. Ce ltic P. Kent. Bdtl ,

Bray, Regle Keys. Thomas H.
Bel ton, Lyell Kuper, Florence
BauersiTelil. Mlidt ?d l«eigh. Mitry C.
Bbhop. ltdward II. Lewis, Helen B.
Bciton. a. I.-tvx.it. Knthorlno
Branch, Erna Melinnlel, Mnry
Braxton, Mary »'. Monde. Courihiy K.
Broudrup, M. iMtoes. Helen U
Broadrttp. Iie:en Perröss, s.uje w

Bowman, Wilbur I'hllllps. Cäboll u.
ItUrge. W. V.. Jr. Rosenberg, Uvn
cjiaOwtrk. w. H. Ribble, Mildred s.
Cook*, innnt.in snow. [Catherine
Chadwick, Harry Sears. Blsli
Cooper. Rebecca Spftdy. Bdgnr .1.
poiien. Dora Sholileld. J. W.. Jr
Cooper, Hn rah Saund .!-. Alma I»
. 'ailrtt. Mary R. Tlgnor, Thclfiia
Drinker, Vlrgthid Tlgnor. Melon
Dnnslan, Bruce L. Tear. Alfre.l
Dunn. T. B. Taylor. Mattie P.
Elder. Curtis a. Vincent. Wnde II.
läggleHton, Ii. <Williamson. M. K.
Ferguson. Boss li Wllllnriison. Vera
Freeman, Joanne; to Weakly, Mary Stair
coode, fcdlth wills. Henry F.
Olli, B. M. Wntklns. Charles II.
Hitman. Anna Washer. Al'cc
Htiheock, Aletha Wntklns, £i I.

Watkins. r. II.. Jr.

\ V l.l'NTIMl's IIA V.

Bee and Will were sister and broth¬
el'. Mr. and Mrs. ill ant were Hielt'
pn rents. Bee was eight years old and
Will wa.- eight, Valentino's Day was

approaching. The two children ex-

p.-i ted to have a good lime. Mrs.
Grain planned to give Beatrice u sur¬
prise party on Valentine'.- Day. she
fbl Will this and he promised not
to tell. VulenttneV Buy was Bee's
idiindny. Once during playtime Will
almost told Be- the secret. "I know
we'll have a good time Valentine's
I >uy, won't we. Will?'" asked Bee.
"Of course." said Will. Itia eyes wpark-
liutf. "Mama is going to make me .1

new dress to wear when mamas com¬
pany will visit her." continued Bee.
''Mama's ndrhpany;" repented Will.

"Yes. yon dldnt think it was my coin-
l-any?" asked Bee. "No," caino from
Will.

The Party.
All of Bee's playmntes wetc seated!

around the dining room table, All Hit
girls' dresser wen- fall of heat ts. ;-o
w.rc the b-.y's suits. On the table;
lay the birthday cake with nine can¬
dles on It. The candles were formed
so us to make n heart. There were
fruit, cakes, tandlee anil many other'
ge.od things. Cute little Valentines I
were scattered here ami there. Mrs.
Grant maltha everything look nice.

"I hope Bee will come soon." said
Will. "Have patience, my dear," said
h's mother. Bee went with her father
to a theatre. After staying an hour:
Ree asked her father to go home lie
consented. Arrived at home, Mr-
Grant ran».- ib.- door bell. He did this
for Mrs. Grant to turn the lights out
In the ciinlr.K room. When the bell
rang OUI went the lights. The chil¬
dren were quiet. The door was .'hut.
T think mama Is In the dining room.

I am going to see,'' said lice. "All
right." said Mr. Grant. t,
As soon as Bee entered up went the

lights, it was followed by "surprise!
surprise!" For a moment Bee didn't
know'who she was. Then her face
hushed, her eyes sparkled. "Oh, how
you scared me!" she exclaimed. Then
she received birthday greetings from
all Then they sat down to eat. Oh,
what a time they had! The next
morning Beatrice exclaimed, "oh.
what a hrte time we had. What do
you say. Will? Was there ever *uch
u day 'it Valentine's Iiay!'"

Composed by
REBECCA COOPER.

Petersburg, Vo.

REFORMING BUNKS.

(Continued) chapter iv\
When Blnks Uli Mrs. M.rwln lie

did not go back to the fort; he wont
Instead to the town where, even if
-i fellow was fhunncd, he could mr.ii
himself alone. The day passed happi¬
ly enough, and when n'.ght came he
went ti n cheap lodging-house, whore
he stabled his horse, and he himself
entered the cafn. though he should
have been In his barrackc But the
place h«i)d no attractlonr. for him. as
;t had or.re done. Th< dim lights,
shinning through dirty globe..), dazzled
hU eye», and the once alluring pho¬
tograph, which wia torturing the at¬
mosphere with "Put your urms around
me, honey," seemed loathsome to him,
It was his better self calling out to
him for the first time In twenty-two
years, twenty-two long, hard years cf
ttruggie against the world. Hit face
was flushed with fever and his eyes
wöie bright. At reeling rtizülly, t-.e
turned to a man h» had l.oen talk¬
ing to and said. "T aril going to leave."
Going the stables he saddled bin
horse and ."t.irt.-.l for the fort. II,.'had foigot that p. was lutt after pay*

flay und guards would lu öul round-
Inn up the men (ns they always had
to do), and when u voice said, "lllill!
Who go*rs there?" he stopped behind
a clump of deled glass and did lioi
move, "it's |lio cops." ho though) iti
Iis delirium. "and Ilie.Vre :;".u^ to]hang me for queering things »villi
Merwin. but lm going to oscupe."
It was too lute. A shot was llred und
I..- pitched forward Into the darkness
Without a moan. The guard lit a
match and leune.i ..v > i him. "It'a
Mnrchniont," he said 10 his companion.

T know there wann much good In
hlni," replied the other, "but i didn't
think he'd coma to this."
"Von never cun li II," was the an¬

swer. "Oet on thin nag and lake
him to the hospital.' and. mounting
the horse, the other .ode off with Ills
silent burden.

Chapter v-
"SnV, Merwin, didn't you "so to

hunk with Marchmoiii?"
Mtrwin, scrolling across parade w'tii

Ms molher, glanced at the speauer
v lm was coming swiftly lowurda
them it w«s Mink's new btinkle, nut
he did not know it. "yes," he said.
what about him?"
His mother had inst been toll! ng

hllli about 111 tike, and Ills heart Wdi
softened towards liltn

"Well, he was shut by mistake
when they were rounding up the men
and tlo .lectors don't think there'!
n.iifih hope for him He keeps nsltlng
tor you."
Merwin w-nt white under his t.lh.

"I've u"l to go nnd him," he said.
Mrs. Merwlh and tiru-'i went, loo,
They could not believe the thin, white-
faced boy on the hospital itot was:
Dinks, but it was. He w«h n liiere
ghost of ills former self. As lie was
nsleep they did not siny long, but
the Merwin that left the liospllill
tvails was a different mn from the
lone that entered .. ¦¦ minite be-
fore.
That night he got transferred to hi*

old place. .Several weeks have passed
tusice Dinks was token t.. the hospital,
and Ik- is going 10 Iiis barracks for Hie
first time. "Don't go out of your wu>
for me," he said, us Merwin walked
up the stairs with him. "I'm not gb;
:ng out of my way." replied Ml w in
".'i got transferred end am gome, tb
bunk with you If you don't iiilnd.'"L"Mlnd!" exclaimed links, and a light
bf Joy .-honei in his eyes, but It died
qtiickly, nnd he said. "1 don't want
to make yon ashamed, Mn-win." "Oh.
Bin!:.-'" dried Merwin, "forgive ine.I forget what : said that night/'[There lite lonelV barracks they ...»».<¦

tench e.tuer th.- right hand of fellow-Lsh'p. Then Itlnks produced two tic¬
kets. "What <¦.> you knot about
that," he said "Dol's go to Hie the¬
atre?" And ihey went.

Tin: kjcd.
Composed toy

IIA 15ItY CHADWICK,
fare William Chadwick. National

Sold'ers' iloiue, Hampton, Vu.

Tin: COW.

The cow is n very valuable, as well
.is useful, aniiui] to man. Frohl hir
we get milk -if I from n?r milk but¬
ter and tnPr.iv When she. goes to the
slaughter pen we Und that there uro
a great many tilings, such as br.Vih.*,Ktoaits, beof, liver, tongue, sauffntro
and various other things I have not
mentioned, (let iitdii Is tanned and
madp Into leather. As everything has
ways of protecting itself, the cow has
two horm: with which to defend her¬
self when occasion demands. The
cow's hot hg dangerous, b it are
nlso useful. The hunters use them
when they go hunting to call the-lr
dogs, and th.-n buttons are sometimes
made of them From her feet, or
hoofs, there i« a iflly-llke substance,
which, after having ninny things' done
to lt. Ig mad' hewing gum.
Cows eat .mm,, wheat, barley, rye,

oats. hay. grass and anything else a
horse «als. Cows are sometimes used
as beasts of bin den.
The weigh' f a cow varies from

five to seven hundred pounds.
Composed by
k .'.Til EHINE r. A l?SON.

South Boston, Va., Box 138,

A MTTI.E REDUIRD.

It was snowing hard and Lillian sat
ui the window watching the big

Iln It cm fall with great Joy. .lust then
i beautiful Utile ledblrd came, and
«ul on ii. porch railing. "Poor lit-1
tie blrdlc," auld Lillian's mother, ''he
must be awfully hungry; what do you
ij.v about throw Ins toniu crumbs out
there for him, Lillian?"
"O ihat would be lino for the prct-.

ty little birdie when hu'b po hungry,
1 wish lie would conic into tho house,
!<ut 1 Blies» lie's ufruid."

"lie's satisfied wun something to
eut, I", he can lind u plenty ot places
to sleep, but tili» hind of weather no
litt« u pretty hard time setting some-
Illing lu make his meals off of, no run
uloiiu and act lilm something."

Li 11in ii ran into the Kitchen mid re¬
turned with some bread.

.tio softly, dear. 30 that you won't
Hcare linn uwuy, iie may lly off, but lie
"ill come buck," imid tier mother.

Lillian wen) and crumbled the bread
up line so !!:'t could eat it, Diu Ut¬
ile bird did not dven lly away. Whan
Lillian went Into lie llOUSC he flopped
down und at> as much um lie wanted,
lit set.nod very grateful for It. and
every day Ita would come to Lillian's
lioti.se for food.

Composed by
MARY COIJU LLPJH.

DlttCketOtlC, Va.

I MAHLES II ICKISNS.

Lin. stliy. Is Mckens roally .had
Because! lilr body p.sue away'.'

With Joyful heart 1 answer, ho!
Ufa spirit ie alive to-oayl

'XiVua wovon dose in every past
'I'h.it Issued from iii» gifted pen.

And still lie cheery hciptiuticatj
Lttlti up tiie weary heart again.

None other has u higher place
Thnn hn within (he people's heart:

At will lie brltlgG toe JOVOUB Ili'.lgUa
<>r causes pity's tear to ntari.

And/by hin magic art he turns
Old age io hopeful youth again;

The joys spirit of former days
lie sits lingiliiG lu every vein.

With nil the Vigor "f a man.
Ami wltlua woman's tender love;

lie won 11 place in every heart,
A tot raised It to tho realm above.

Ah, great heart, tlion hast surely won
Par greater fame than any can;

1'. while thy mighty works endure.
Thou shall be called the friend of

man.
iplcd by UEBLCCA COOPER.

Petersburg; Vn.

Till; AllVISATt'ltBa OP A PENNY,
1 was ..nee a largo shining penny,

with plainly written letters on my
back and front; but now 1 am quite
old. 1 >tie- day us 1 was in an oi l man's
pot k( t I !..!! out Into the street. After
resting there for a while, I was picked
lip !>.. a boy who tooK me to a store
in exchange for u top. I stayed In
tins man's register for two days, then
I 0,« taken out for Change to give
to a ypiins lady. Slid put ma in her
pui -¦¦ among ionic other pieces of
money.

It wasn't long before she gave me

away in a small child to buy some
candy, but the child lest me. A lit¬
tle poor sir! found me and put me
away for good luck. True. It was a*
years went by. sho became richer und
prettier. .She married the king's son.
who afterwards reigned over the coun¬
try.

Composed by
DORA COHEN.

West Broad Stret, City.

AXSWHRM TO COUNTY PPZ'/.LKS.

Washington.
Ilonry.
Roanok«
Bedford.
I in novcr.
Rocklngliam.
Pranktin.
. 'a oline.
Pa tinnier.
I'owhataii.

Answer* >l i,y
JOHN p.. WOODVILLB, JR.

Fayotte, Wiest Va.

Puzzle Department
AVhot l uited Stute» lllvcrsf

ICON

.ieannette freeman
Colmnii, Vh.

Nantes uf Great Men.
What great men were culled by th-sonil nie» '.'
1. "The Flail-Splitter."2. "Marso Robert."
:i. ..Tue Ureat Pacificator."i. "Hough und Ready.''"The i' utner oi ii la Country."H. "The Oul Swamp Fox."
i. Vl'oor Klchurd.''
Composed by REBECCA COOPER.Petersburg, vu.

Couundruuis-
I. Who was the iirat whistler, andwhat whs lus tune?

Wnut word is It of live letters ofwhich iwo being removed only oikwtii remain?
3. Why Is a widower like a hourein a stale or dilapidation?4. Why are your nose and ehln al¬

ways at variance?H. Wnat Is tiuit of which the com¬
mon sort is tho beul'.'

7. What parts of speech ore shop¬keepers most anxious to dispose of?8. What la the coior of a srass plotcovered with snow?
0, What is the. worst thing out?10. Why was ÜCOrgu Wasuingion like

a piano? EDNA KENT.Kent's Store, Vs.

Booklovcre' Contest.
I. Who whb the author of "CurfewShall Not Klug To-Night"?
-. Birth, woen and Where?If. What was the ilrst scene?
4. Wim wore the hero and heroine?f<. What did the SeXtOU answer tothe girl's pleading?
6. How was mo sexton's aft!Icted77. What time doe:" the curfew ring.ALICE WASH Bit.3906 Wililamahnrg Avenue, City.

Names of Stuiea lu l lgures.
I. 111, 1. 3, I, 18. 1. j32, :.. 18. 7. 9, 14.
it. 10, is, ;o 8, I, n, li, 12, j, I, 4,111.
19, lb. VI, 20, S. 1. IS. 15. 18, , 11, 1?.6, 1?, c. 1$, 9. I. 1.
30, 5, 34, 1. 19.
7. r,. 16. is. 7. 1.
?:). I». ;;. 1S, 14. 19. 14.
16. IS. :.. 7. 1. 14.
32, ;.. IS, 13, 15. 14, »0.

HELEN ELIZABETH LEWISMiS Ballon Street. Danville, Vs.

ANSWERS*
Answer to February puzzle:Copy ol a silhouette of former FreM-'11 John Tyler, from ., silhouette »or*trull made by AugUStu Edowarl. aFrench silhouette artist who visitedth< United States In lbll. This por¬trait ha« been presented to the White;House- In Washington. D. C. by Mrt.F. Nevll Jackson, of Sldcup, Kent. Eng¬land, a grunddaughter of the ex-Presi¬dent. AN OLD MEMBER.
Answers to "Jumbled English Poets,"by lien.- DuVnl:
I. Shakespeare.S. Milton.
:'. Chaucer.
I. Bunyon.
t>. Tennyson,
ii. Wordsworth
7. Burns.
J>. Byron.
:>. Calvert.
10. I'opr.
Mi Cowper,
13. Scott.
Answer." to Slates In Figures. bFitullnc Baker;
1. South Dakota
-. North Dakota.
3. Colorado.
1. Arizona.
I». California
G. Wyoming
7. Ohio.
S. Utah.
'.«. .Montana
10. Iowa.

JEANNETTE WALCOTT FB i". E.MAN.
Age, twelve.Column. V«.

Answers to "What Slate." by C. (Eld. r
Colorado.
Answer to "A Doc Puzzle," bj lie|.-nBroudrup;I. Bird dog.
'.'. Rhephei'd dog.Bulldog.
4. Water Spaniel.
Answer to "Numerical Puzzle." t>inline Uriel:

.9

Answer to "A Charade," by lr»n-DuVal:
Milton.

Answer to "Stute Puzzle," by CurtisElder:
Colorado.
Answer to "Numerical Puzzle." bjPauline Uriel:
12-{-29 +9 will give the sum of 50.
Answer to "Sintis in Figures," b>Pauline Bolter:
1. South Dakota.

North Dakota.
:t. Colorado.
1, Arizona.
T,. California
<t. Wyoming.
7. Ohio.
S. Utah.
9. Montana.
10. lown.

Sent by BLANCHE ANTHONY.
Ashland, Va.. R. F. D. No. I. Box 20

MY VALENTINE.
-Oh Valentine!
Sly Valentine!
1 send my henrt.
And ask for thine-.
Kneeling. I worship
At thy shrine!
Oh. trust me
Ltke a clinging vine.
Here is my h.'nrt.
Planne send m». thine.
And tie for aye,
My Valentine!"

Composed by
WILLIE E. CHADWICK.
Care William Chadwick.

National Soldiers' Home.
Hampton, Va.

IIVENINC! ST.\n.

"I'was noontide of summer.
And mBd-tlmc of nights:
And stars. In tholr orbit?.
Shone pole thro' the light
Of tho brighter. co!d moon,
'Mid planets her slaves.
Herself In the Heavens,
Her beam on the waves.
T gazed awhile
fin her cold smile:
Too cold.too cold for me:
Ttrera pass'd as a EhrourJ.
A fleecy cloud.
£r.A T turn'd away to thee,
Proud Evening Star.
In thy glory afar.
And dearer thy beam bhall h?,
For Joy to my house
Ts tho proud port
Thou beoresl In
Heaven at r.'-Sht.
And more T admlrr
Thy distant Are
Than that cold»r. lowly n&ht.

Copied by
SARAH COOPER.

WAMR II. VINCENT.
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A l.r.TIt A HANCOCK.

THOMAS 11. KEY*».

VERA WILESAMSON.


